3S6                                 LOTH AIR.

feint and the shouts more distant. Then for two or three
hours all was silent, save the sound of an occasional shot
or the note of a stra}r hound, until the human stragglers
began to reappear emerging from the forest, and in due
time the great body of the hunt, and a gilded cart drawn
by mules and carrying the prostrate forms of fallow deer
and roebuck. None of the ceremonies of the chase were
omitted, and the crowd dispersed, refreshed by Samian
wine, which Mr. Phoebus was teaching them to make
without resin, and which they quaffed with shrugging
shoulders.

' We must have a wolf-hunt for you,' said Euphrosyne
to Lothair. * You like excitement, I believe ? '

' Well, I am rather inclined for repose at present, and I
came here with the hope of obtaining it.'

1 We are never idle here; in fact that would be impos-
sible with Gaston. Ho has established here an academy of
the fine arts and also revived the gymnasia; and my sister
arid myself have schools, only music and dancing; Gaston
does not approve of letters. The poor people have of
course their primary schools with their priests, and Gaston
does not interfere with them, but he regrets their existence
He looks upon reading and writing as very injurious to
education/

Sometimes reposing on divans, the sisters received the
chief persons of the isle, and regaled them with fruits and
sweetmeats and coffee and sherbets, while Gaston's chi-
bouques and tobacco of Salonica were a proverb. These
meetings always ended with dance arid song, replete,
according to Mr. Phoebus, with studies of Aryan life.

41 believe these islanders to be an unmixed race,* said
Mr. Phoebus. * The same form and visage prevails
throughout j and very little changed in anything, even in
their religion.'

* Unchanged in their religion ! ' said Lothair with some
astonishment.